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everything as such;  though the second report generally
proves sinister.

2153.   To THE BEV. WILLIAM COLE.

DEAR Sin,                                  Berkeley Square, March 2, 1781.

As you have not lighted on a trusty person to fetch your
MS., I am unwilling to detain it longer from you, and
therefore shall send my printer with it to-morrow morning
to the Green Dragon, according to your directions; though
I should not have ventured ifc in that manner, -unless you
yourself had warranted me. I do not know on what day
the waggon sets 0ut; but I have ordered the book to be left
at Mr. Salmon's in Cambridge, till called for.

My Lady Orford ordered herself to be buried at Leghorn,
the only place in Tuscany where Protestants have burial.
Therefore I suppose she did not affect to change. On the
contrary, I believe she had no preference for any sect, but
rather laughed at all.

I know nothing new, neither in novelty nor antiquity.
I have had no gout this winter, and therefore call it my
leap-year. I am sorry it is not yours too. It is an age since
I saw Dr. Lort. I hope illness is not the cause.

You will be diverted with hearing that I am chosen
an honorary member of the new Antiquarian Society at
Edinburgh. I accepted for two reasons. First, because it
is a feather that does not demand my flying thither; and
secondly, to show contempt for our own old fools. To me
it will be a perfect sinecure, for I have moulted all my
pen-feathers, and shall have no ambition of nestling into
their printed transactions. Adieu, my good Sir.

Your much obliged,

H. WALPOLE.
with the revolt of a large body of Washington's troops; but,
